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Be my Valentine - for the morning.. 
[2006] 


Janne was the one to wake up first. Last night, there was a big party and they had ended up all wasted and shit. 
Alexi had woken him up in the middle of the night with his uncoordinated, rushed movements as he attempted to 
reach the toilet just in time to empty his guts - typical Alexi Such a sweet fool.. 


Now, Alexi, that little, sweet fool was sleeping deeply, lke a baby. He was tucked in his warm embrace, all snuggled 
and attached to his body, like a leech. 


The mere sight - not to mention the sensation - was turning him on; the vision of trust and sheer surrender.. He 


was already forturously hard.. 


Was it his age? The unbridled hormonal overflow of youth? Was it normal fo be so hypersensitive and overly horny 
for his male lover? 


He had never considered males to be attractive before - that is, before meeting Alexi He hadn't even considered a 


man for him! Well, there's always a first time for anything.. 


He had never felt this way for anyone else before. That completion.. That lust.. He was in love. He tenderly kissed 
the slack body in his arms, savoring the scent emanating from him. He was unable fo put a leash to his bulging 
erection and keep it from poking at Alexis thigh ..or whatever he was poking at, anyway! 


He noticed the faint smile taking shape on his angelic lps.. So slightly, lke a blooming rose in the morning, Alexi was 


blooming awake. 


Slyly, he sipped his hand between their feverish bodies, groins humid and hot and sticky from an ...uncontrollable 
leak 


A leak of love. A leak of lust 


They were hard.. Oh, so hard. 


[2018] 


He was awakened by the swelling sensation and the pressing weight of his morning wood on his naked belly - a 
sensation he had almost forgotten all about! He hadn't woken up with a hard-on in a rather long time.. 
Surprised with himself, and somewhat impressed, he ventured an exploratory palm between his thighs, to 


check for real and greet his soldier, before working him out to exhaustion. 
It was an opportunity he wouldn't deprive himself of. 


He was alone in his bunk, so no shame and no fear of being witnessed by any of his bandmates, toying with his 
dick like a horny adolescent. But even so, they were so familiar with each other, like brothers from different 
parents! Everyone knew the other's anatomy, perhaps better than their own self, so it wasn't a big deal 
getting caught in action, jacking off.. Most likely they would give him a thumbs-up that he was still functioning 
well in the morning, after a tough night of playing live and partying till the late hours... All of them were 


wasted, all, but one; 

The one, who was missing from their drinking, social shenanigans. The one who was not lying next to him 
anymore.. The one who had stopped being close, for the last couple of years, yet still possessed a huge place 
in his heart.. The one, who had imposed on himself this introverted, antisocial attitude, isolating himself from 


everyone - even from his inner-selfl 


He was sure that the inner-Allu suffered in this seclusion He knew that the inner-Allu was sad and lonely. But 
he was unapproachable. 


A wraith was lying in the bunk just above him - his body, a graveyard of bones, scattered on the thin 
mattress. He could hear his heavy breathing.. his inane murmurs - was it a suffocating nightmare or a wet 
dream? The latter made his dick twitch and become stiffer... He stroked himself eagerly, inhaling deeply, 
thriving on some ancient fantasy that nurtured his imagination. Ethereal, blond hair and pouty lips, big, sad blue 
eyes, and translucent pale skin.. 

It was not enough.. Dammit. He needed more.. 

It was just the bunk above him - couldn't be more than a one-meter-leap! Anyone could do that! 

And he was fucking horny, yearning for some friction.. 

„With a particular wraith.. 


That morning he was feeling rather ..spooky! 


[2006] 


"L. | love you.." he whispered with a broken voice, by the forceful convulses of his orgasm. He was cupping his 
partner's face with both palms, pressing those detined cheekbones with frenzied desire, while Alexi was gasping 
breathless, heart beating at a runner's rate, mouth agape revealing his cute front teeth " Damn you Allu.. | so 
tucking love you.." 


" „Mmmm. | love youl" the other teased hm back 


"/ love you more!" 


"No fucking way! | love you more!" 


" Stop it, you moron.. You know its me who loves you more..." 


Kisses and sticky, splattering sounds coming from their bodies as they touched and slithered and collided, dressed 
the sappy dialogue. But it was the most meaningful and precious dialogue at that moment of pure bliss. He couldnt 
fake his mouth from Alexis. He couldnt take his eyes away from those sparkling blue eyes of his little lover.. He 
couldn't let that lithe body rest - and he wanted more! 


„More of his sweetness.. More of his essence.. More of the tight and hot and strangulating sensation of his lower 
muscles, as they gave way fo allow his shaft in 


Janne started kissing him again, tickling the hyper-sensitive guitarist with light pecks on random spots of his exposed 
Torso as he headed downwards.. 


He adored listening to the music of his giggles. 


" Jame.. Staaph.." Alexi was chuckling louder now. 


"Mmmmm..? Really? You want me to stop?" 


" Then what?" - tongue lavishly trailing a jutting clavicle. 


Jane's not stingy with his expression of love, so he offered him abundant pleasure. He was fondling every single 
point in Alexis body and he was getting off merely by looking at him experiencing all those rushes of euphoria! 


" Please.. Tell me more.. Mmmmm.. How much you like it.. | need some encouragement..." 


"Oh, Jame.. Fuck me already!" 


"| love youl 


"| love you.. More..." 


[2018] 


" Are you gonna stand there and just stare?" Alexi grumbled out of sleep, voice husky, sensing his presence 


at the threshold of his bunk. "You know, that's creepy...” 
He took it as an invitation. 


Janne darted himself into the frontman's bunk and placed a hand on his thigh timidly, sliding his naked body 


over Alexi's. That must have been unexpected. 

" Wha... What the fuck, Janne...?" 

" Shh... I've missed you..", he whispered, rocking his hips slightly over the smaller man. 

" Dude... It's.. I's Too early." 

"Its never too early.. Touch me.." and forced Alexi's tattooed bony hand onto his throbbing erection 

" Its too late for love..", Alexi punned with a Def Leppard song, after a couple of minutes’ silent evaluation. 

" Maybe.. But the memory remains..", Janne continued by quoting Metallica 

Alexi sighed amused and relaxed - Janne noticed the smug grin on the wraith's emaciated face; there was still 
a spark of life, struggling into this corpse, and it hurt him to see the once supple, angelic face diminish to this 


parched, waxy mask. 


Blue orbs glared back at Janne as Alexi finally indulged him in his embrace. Apart from annoyance and sadness, 
Janne could trace the hints of fear and shame in those eyes. 


He still loved him. 

" Come here..", Alexi muttered in a hushed voice, putting his skeletal arms tightly around Janne. 

Janne pressed closer to him, grinding his erection against the jagged surface of Alexi's groin. At least there 
was something hard to be found.. He couldn't tell if it was Alexi's boner or his protruding hip bones... He 
pressed him harder with his weight, drowning him with lust, which might elicit a moan of lukewarm excitement 
from the emaciated man. 

" Janne.." he heard him whisper his name and then he knew. 


He knew that tone too well. 


Yeah... There was still life among the ruins. He only needed to fish it out and give it the ..kiss of life! 


He devoured Alexi's mouth, smothering all sounds and obliterating any possible objection with a desperate kiss. 
They were tangled together, hands clutching one another's erections as precious trophies, bodies pulsing in 
accord as they yielded into a simultaneous orgasm, their essence mingling in a mixture of forbidden 


substances, deemed to corrode their phenomenal balance, as it was spilt between their eager bodies... 
Damn, they needed more... 


The end 


> 


